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liked was very pleasant. It brought the
officers over from Langthabal once a week
at any rate, and we always rode out to
see them every week. We were very gay
there in those days, and we used to have
dinner-parties, and I enjoyed the change of
going to the mess to dinner now and then,
Of course the four miles' journey there was
a little trying. The Manipur roads never
admitted of driving, so I used to be carried
in a long chair by hospital Kahars, and my
husband used to ride. It was terribly cold
coming back late at night, and often very
wet, but we did not mind that very much
to get an outing occasionally.

Terribly sorry we were when the decree
went forth that we were to lose the regiment.
We knew that they might go any day, and
a Chin expedition cropped up in the winter
of 1888, which took our only neighbours off
on the warpath. We were very depressed
at the idea of losing them, but perfectly
desolated when a letter came saying that we